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tail, giving the pilot an opportunity to adjust the
motor. Standing close, one could smell the smoke of
the running engine. Even now the smoke of burning
castor-oil is connected with sweet memories of those
early years.
Finally, the pilot would raise his hand, the machine
would be released and would start to run along the
ground. This meant sometimes, but not always, that
the plane would leave the ground, reaching a couple
of feet of altitude, and then making a long jump across
the field. This was the kind of scene I witnessed once
in a while after spending a considerable number of
hours visiting the flying fields of Issy de Moulineaux
and Juvisy, near Paris. Only the Wrights, Farman,
Bleriot, and a very few other leaders of this epoch,
were able to get into the air when they wanted to, and
stay up for any length of time. I had no chance of see-
ing any of the big men flying during that visit, but
even the small jumps which I saw produced a deep,
unforgettable impression. The dream of my life,
which I believe had been the dream of mankind for
thousands of years, as can be seen from pictures and
legends and songs of most modern and ancient peoples,
became a reality before my own eyes, and I had the
good fortune to join in this work.
Within a week after my arrival in Paris, I visited
Captain Ferber, who was one of the outstanding
pioneers of early aviation. He was following the
glider movement, after the example of another out-
standing man, Otto Lilienthal. Captain Ferber was
enthusiastically devoted to practically all branches of
the new art. He started by working with gliders and
continued with designing and piloting a plane of his